A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   M A N '3   LA N D
All raids are very much alike. Each man knows
his part. As we only require one prisoner on each
occasion, and as more are a nuisance, all other
enemy soldiers encountered must be put to death,
What are our weapons? The pistol the rifie? the
bullet, the bayonet, knuckle-dusters, hook knives
with which to rip up,            for the heart, butchers*
knives for the throat, the bomb for random work,
once the prisoner has been extracted bags of
thrown into the dugouts,, sewed up v.ith
time fuses, to blow whole companies to smithereens.
Tear gas bombs to cause temporary blindness, egg
bombs charged with deadly poison to pulverise the
lungs and stop the breathing complete the outfit*
We modems are extraordinarily unkind to each
other in war - and in peace!
On each raid one prisoner Is brought back^ while
many Germans dies our losses being nil. These
three successful raids? on the top of the Thiepval
epic, stimulate the battalion to such an extent as to
place it on the very topmost rung of the war-ladder.
Prisoners, trophies and blood are the only true pro-
ducers of that strange wild mentality which Is
necessary for war.
During these hectic         I receive Ihe prisoners
personally, the number of the regiments concerned
being telephoned to G.H.Q., "ma my report centre
actually from the German lines. Poorf scraggy,
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